AND MERCY TO 
Every Livine 
CREATURE. 


I would not enter on my list of friends, 

Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— CowPEr. 


Boston, July, 1904. No. 2. 


A PRIZE OF TWO HUNDRED 
DOLLARS. 


In behalf of ‘The American Humane 
Education Society’’ I offer a prize of 
two hundred dollars for the best story 
showing the sufferings of horses and 
other animals by war. [Jt is said that 
some four hundred thousand horses were 
killed in the South African war, many of 
them being torn by vullures before they 
were dead}. Stories may be long or 
short, but must not exceed in length 
the story ‘“‘ Black Beauty,’’ of which our 
“ American Humane Education Society ” 
has already circulated and caused to be 
circulated over three millions copies. All 
stories must be received at our offices, 
19 Milk Street, before January 1st, 1905, 
signed by a fictitious name, and with 
each a sealed letter containing the real 
name and post office address of the 
writer, which will not be opened until 
the decision is made. The Committee to 
decide will be hereafter determined by 
vote of the Directors of our ‘‘ American 
Humane Education Society,’ and to 
draw the prize the story must be certi- 
fied by the Committee to be deserving 
of wide publication. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


THE GIFT OF OUR MASSACHUSETTS So- 
CIETY FOR THE PREVENTION OF 
CRUELTY TO ANIMALS FOR THE ER- 
ECTION OF WATERING TROUGHS IN 
ALL OUR MASSACHUSETTS COUNTRY 
Towns. 


We have not read for months anything 
giving us greater pleasure than the kind 
letters which have come to us from the 
selectmen of a large proportion of our 
Massachusetts towns, accepting our offer 
of twenty dollars to aid in the erection 
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of watering places, and assuring us that our 
plans will be carefully and promptly carried 
out. Of course, some are already fully sup- 
plied, but we could not have received kinder 
letters than those from Brookline and other 
wealthy towns. 

The money was not given to us by Mr. 
Wentworth for any particular purpose, but 
we mean to use it in ways which [from our 
long acquaintance with him] we think he 
would approve. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


A GOOD SPECIMEN OF LETTERS 
RECEIVED. 


Avon, Mass., June 13, 1904. 
Mr. GEo. T. ANGELL, 


Pres. Mass. Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 

to Animals, 19 Milk St., Boston, Maas. 
Dear Sir:— 

Your very kind favor of May 23rd, 1904, 
setting forth your generous gift in memory 
of the will of the late Arioch Wentworth, 
at hand. 

Your letter was presented to the Select- 
men of the Town of Avon, Thursday, June 
9th, 1904, and it was voted that your liberal 
offer would be accepted, and all require- 
ments would be agreed to and carried out 
as mentioned in yours of May 23rd, 1904. 

The Town will erect a fountain at the 
junction of East Main and West Spring 
streets at a cost not to exceed the sum 
of one hundred and twenty-five ($125.00), 
dollars, and the inscription or painted sign, 
bearing the words “ Blessed are the merci- 
ful” shall be placed upon the same. 

We would suggest that the inscription or 
sign be made of iron or other metal in such 
a manner as to present the same ina con- 
spicuous and prominent position, as this 
fountain will be on the main street running 
between Brockton and Boston. 


Respectfully submitted, 
SELECTMEN of the Town of AVON. 


(Signed) Gro. W. Rossins, Chairman, 
ROBERT H. SHEEHAN, 
Emory C. Moopy. 


OUR BOSTON POLICE. 

We count among our best friends the 
Boston police. 

They all receive Our Dumb Animals every 
month, and all their stations are supplied 
with our other humane publications. When 
we started the Massachusetts Society in 1868 
the city government placed under our orders 
for three weeks seventeen of the best men 
on the force to canvass the entire city for 
funds, and when we issued the first number 
of Our Dumb Animals the police distributed 
it in every house in Boston. 

We have never had the pleasure of ad- 
dressing our police personally [as we did 
over 800 of the police in Philadelphia}, but 
we do have the pleasure of addressing them 
through this paper every month. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


KIND NOTICES OF OUR EIGHTY-FIRST 
BIRTHDAY. 


We are most grateful to friends and read- 


ers of this paper for letters and personal ‘ 


assurances and press notices which seek 


to make our eighty-first birthday happier. 
But nevertheless, as we realize the great 
humane educational work now needed the 
world over for the prevention of wars and 
the promotion of peace on earth and good 
will to all God’s creatures, both human and 
[so-called] dumb, we cannot help wishing 
that our birthdays were less numerous. 
Perhaps we ought to add that our very 
excellent doctor thinks that with the best of 
care our life here is good for several years 
longer. We certainly hope our doctor’s 
opinion is correct. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


EIGHTY-FIRST BIRTHDAY OR 
EIGHTY-SECOND? 


We find various newspapers speak of us 
as having reached our cighty-first bifthday. 
As we have now entered on our eighty- 
second year it strikes us that it should be 
our eighty-second birthday. The day we 
were born certainly counted one, and as 
eighty-one have been added since it seems 
to us to make eighty-two. 


ATHLETIC SPORTS. 

We take the following from an article in 
the Pacific Health Journal, of Oakland, Cali- 
fornia, June, 1904: 

Begging the pardon of the college athletes, 
and of the university sports, athletics is a 
most arrant humbug. The statement, fre- 
quently made, that the best athletes are also 
the best students is as ridiculous as it is false. 
The truth of the matter is, that the cham- 
pion athlete is the pet of the college, is 
treated leniently, and frequently comes to 
his passing mark or prize unfairly; that 
such favoritism exists in most colleges is an 
open secret. From my personal experience 
in American and European universities I can 
say that, as a rule (which, of course, as 
every other rule, has exceptions), the stu- 
dents who possessed the best physique, ex- 
celling in all athletic sports, also possessed 
the dullest intellect. We all, of course, be- 
lieve in ‘‘ Mens sana in corpore sano” (a 
healthy mind in a healthy body), but are 
athletics necessary to a healthy body? In 
fact, though it may be heresy for a physician 
to say so, it has always seemed to me that 
even an ordinary healthy body is not an ab- 
solute essential to a great, active mind. I 
reached that conclusion many years ago, 
through the careful study of the lives and 
characters of the great men of all ages— 
great in science, philosophy, religion and 
poetry. 

Only too often have I been struck by the 
fact that the truly great men (not kings and 
warriors), those men who move the world, 
and make the internal history of the nations, 
were physically frail, often afflicted with 
chronic ailments. I could extend the list a 
hundred fold, but the following names will 
suffice : — 

Aristotle, Socrates, Plato, Newton, Leib- 
nitz, Spinoza, Mendelssohn, Pascal, Des- 
cartes, Voltaire, Rousseau, Kant, Schleier- 
macher, Hegel, Darwin, Virchow, Schiller, 
Heine, Boerne,—every one of them would 
have been knocked out, in the first round, 
by a Yale or Harvard freshman. But it 
does not seem necessary to possess a power- 
ful biceps in order to discover the motion 
of the planets, to establish a new system of 


philosophy, or to write the sweetest and 
most sublime poetry. Iam acquainted with 
many persons whose bodies are withered, 
whose muscles are flabby, but who, never- 
theless, work indefatigably and turn out 
more brain work in an hour than could ever 
be turned out by a whole class of college 
athletes in a year. 

The next point. The athletic sports be- 
ing essentially brutalizing in their nature 
(the determination to worst an antagonist 
at any cost is not one of the noblest senti- 
ments), they have a tendency to lower the 
general moral tone of the participants. As 
a proof, witness the students’ behavior in 
this city on Thanksgiving Day after the foot- 
ball game; or the antics perpetrated on 
freshmen by the older students, etc.; no 
assemblage of Paris street gamins, or of 
Bowery rowdies, could behave worse. To 
come to the third point: The effect of the 
physical development. Here the results 
are most baneful. A hypertrophied heart 
is a diseased heart — why not so with every 
other muscle in the body ? 

I believe that athletics exhaust the poten- 
tial energy of the organism; and that ath- 
letes do not enjoy longevity has been demon- 
strated many times. I will not speak here 
of the fatal accidents accompanying the 
games of foot-ball, polo, rowing exhibitions, 
etc. They are conspicuous and known to 
everybody. But does everybody know how 
many young men go to ground from a di- 
lated or an enlarged heart, as a direct re- 
sult of some contest or match? I knowa 
young man whose muscles are as hard as 
iron, who, towards the end of a rowing con- 
test, felldown exhausted, remained uncon- 
scious for over two hours, and has been a 
physical wreck ever since, suffering from 
dilatation of the heart. Is this a reward to 
be striven after ? 

I would say to the presidents of our col- 
leges and universities: Thick-skulled and 
hard-muscled youth is not an ideal to get 
enthusiastic over. If you want your idle, 
sportly and boisterous boys to become true 
students — manly, studious and intellectual 
—then abolish present sports! Insist upon 
moderate exercise, but out with ‘‘athlet- 
ics.”” It works incalculable injury physi- 
cally, mentally and morally. 


STRENUOUS LIFE. 


The “ strenuous life’’ which has in recent 
years been so prominently urged on the 
youth of our country —the doctrine which 
would make them like prize-fighters always 
ready to fight, is in our judgment about the 
most dangerous and devilish doctrine of the 
present day. 

It was not the doctrine of Lincoln or 
Grant or Sherman or any of the great 
captains of our civil war, North or South. 

It is not the doctrine of the Japanese 
(who are about the most humane people 
of the world.) ‘ 

It was not the roughs and toughs of our 
great cities that saved our union, but 
largely men like our good friend ex-Major 
General and ex-Governor Chamberlain of 
Maine, who was promoted by General 
Grant on the field of battle for distin- 
guished bravery, and honored by General 
Grant by being deputed to receive the sur- 
render of Lee’s army, 


Our Dumb Animals. 


General Chamberlain was a Christian 
gentleman. He did not raise a regiment of 
“rough riders”? to fight in a war which 
President McKinley and Secretary of State 
Sherman declared to be entirely unneces- 
sary because Spain was willing to give up 
Cuba without the loss of a single life of the 
poor boys which Spanish draft had com- 
pelled to go to that hot climate. He did 
not say to the men he commanded, ‘Give 
them hell,” but when shot through the body 
at Petersburg planted the point of his 
sword in the ground and stood erect leaning 
on it until his whole brigade had charged by 
him. 

Saying nothing of Japan, we think the 
strenuous life of Lincoln and Grant and 
Sherman and Lee and Johnson and Stone- 
wall Jackson is amply sufficient to protect 
our country in a just cause against all 
enemies. 


THE MOUNTAIN SEASON. 


The mountain season prompts us to ask 
all our readers to use their best efforts for 
the relief and protection of horses during 
the hot weather. 


A REQUEST GOOD FOR EVERY CITY 
AND STATE. 

At the June directors’ meetings of the 
American Humane Education Society and 
Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals, it was unanimously 
voted, ‘‘ That we do most earnestly ask all 
persons who have occasion to hire herdics, 
coupes or other carriages, to kindly look at 
the horses before hiring, and so far as possible 
select those which seem to be in the best con- 
dition, and so aid in giving many over- 
worked horses a vacation, and in having their 
places supplied by others which have less need 
of rest,’’ and don’t ride behind a docked 
horse, or one tightly checked, if you can help 
it. Gero. T. ANGELL. 


KINSHIP. 
BY ELLA WHEELER WILCOX. 
(Copyright, 1903, by W. R. Hearst], 
I am the voice of the voiceless, 
Through me the dumb shall speak, 
Till the deaf world’s ear be made to hear 
The wrongs of the wordless weak. 
From street, from cage and from kennel, 
From stable and zoo, the wail 
Of my tortured kin proclaims the sin 
Of the mighty against the frail. 


Oh, shame tothe praying Churchman 
With his unstalled steed at the door, 
Where the Winters beat with snow and sleet 
Or the Summer sun-rays pour ! 
And shame on the mothers of mortals 
Who have not stooped to teach 
Of the sorrow that lies in dear, dumb eyes — 
The sorrow that has no speech. 


The same Force formed the sparrow 
That fashioned Man, the King. 
The God of the Whole gave a spark of soul 
To furred and to feathered thing. 
And Iam my brother's keeper, 
And I will fight his fight, 
And speak the word for beast and bird 
Till the world shall set things right. 


> 


FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION. 
To those who will have them properly 
posted we send: 
(1) Placards for protection of birds. 
(2) Placards for protection of horses. 


HUMANE DRIVERS. 


PRIZE TEAM OF THE METROPOLITAN COAL COMPANY. 


OUR ANNUAL WORK HORSE PARADE. 


Our annual work horse parade on May 
30th (as last year) was a grand success, and 
ought to do much in promoting greater kind- 
ness to work horses, and is certainly a great 
credit to Messrs. Merwin, Lawrence, Peters 
and others who have established it. 

It gave us pleasure to contribute to its 
success by a personal gift of ten dollars, 
also by a medal from the Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals (costing twenty dollars) and an- 


other medal from the American Humane 
Education Society (costing ten dollars). 

The horse in the above picture belongs to 
the Metropolitan Coal Co. and drew one of 
the prizes. 

Patrick Carney, who is seated on the left, 
has driven a coal team for the company for 
thirty-nine years, and Timothy Foley, seated 
on the right, has been in the company’s 
employ for thirty-six years. 

Mr. Carney drew the first prize as a vet- 
eran driver and Mr. Foley the third prize as 
a veteran driver. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


IT WAS A KIND AOT. 

Frank Treffrey, the popular Omaha con- 
ductor, performed a deed yesterday which 
the recording angel noted down to his 
credit. While on his southbound trip, about 
two miles above Northrup, he saw a colt a 
short distance from the track cast in a barb 
wire fence. It had ceased its struggles from 
sheer exhaustion and was in a most frightful 
predicament. On reaching Northrup the 
humane instincts of the conductor prompted 
him to suggest to the train crew that they 
reverse the engine and run back to the re- 
lief of the helpless animal. This was agreed 
to, and first obtaining tools from a black- 
smith shop the relief train started out and 
performed the deed that saved the life of 
one of man’s best friends. When a whole 
train of cars will come to aid a poor dumb 
beast it shows that human sympathy is very 
much alive. — Fairmont ( Minn.) Sentinel. 


HORSES STAND GUARD OVER THEIR 
MASTER. 


When a policeman found Sam Richards, a driver 
employed at Heim’s brewery, lying beside the 
Chicago & Alton tracks, last evening, his wagon 
wrecked and himself severely injured, his two big 
draft horses, which had narrowly escaped being 
killed, stood watching him as though they under- 
stood the seriousness of the situation. Richards was 
talking to them, and the dumb beasts seemingly 
sympathized with him out of their big, kind eyes. 

Richards was driving an empty beer wagon, near 
the foot of Agnes Avenue, last evening, and as he 
started to cross the tracks the blinding rain kept 
him from seeing the approach of a freight train. It 
struck the wagon in the middle, and the force carried 


it on up the track for fifty yards. The harness was 
torn from the horses, and the driver was thrown 
several yards from the track. 

Richards said his first thought was of his horses, 
and he called “‘whoa” to them. His voice consoled 
them and they accepted it as an assurance that 
the danger was over, so they turned their heads 
toward their master and stood there. This was the 
way a policeman found them ten minutes after the 
accident. The bridle was torn from the head of one 
of the animals and its mouth was bleeding. 

A hurried ambulance call was sent to police head- 
quarters, and Dr. Eubank, after examining Richards’ 
injuries, found he was not dangerously hurt and sent 
him to his home, at 805 Pacific Street. A friend took 
the horses to their stable.— Kansas City Journal, 
Sunday, April 24, 1904. 


HOW MUCH DO ANIMALS KNOW ? 

Answer. When dogs, cats and other ani- 
mals carried long distances on cars and 
steamers, sometimes confined in bags and 
baskets, can, without asking any questions, 
find their way home, and birds travelling 
thousands of miles come back year after 
year to the same nests, and carrier pigeons 
to their dovecotes, it is pretty sure that they 
know some things to a knowledge of which 
no human being has yet attained. 

There is a vast field of animal intelligence 
to be studied, and the more we study the 
more we shall be filled with wonder and ad- 
miration. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


A teacher giving lessons on physical force asked : 
“Now, boys, can any of you tell me what force is it 
that moves people along the street?” He received 
from one of the boys the unexpected answer: 
“ Please, sir, the police.” 


| 
| 
| 
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FROM “THE SOLDIER.” 


A poem written by the Hon. Robert Grant for the 
last anniversary of our Ancient and Honorable Ar- 
tillery Company. 

“And round the world from east to west 

Is heard the cannon’s roar, 

While rival journals vie with zest 
For the latest news of war. 

Our millions build the steel-clad ships 
Which a flash may sweep away 

When the grim destroyers slyly slip 
Through the mists of the breaking day.” 

* * * * 
“The world is heir to the curse of Cain, 

But the nations, closer drawn 

By the cables which traverse and mock the main 
Where the battleships are borne, 

Repine at the surfeit of blood and death 
Which come in the soldier’s path ; 

And the youth-crowned century fans the breath 
Of a friendship which tempers wrath. 

O men grown sick of the wars of kings, 
Whose pawns were warriors strong, 

Give ear to the lute with a thousand strings 
Which thrills to humanity’s song. 

Clasp hand in hand till you understand 
Your brothers’ point of view, 

So the concord you seek shall protect the weak 
And the soldier have nothing to do.” 


If we could only persuade all the impor- 
tant European nations to have ancient and 
honorable artillery companies, similar to 
ours and that of England, and all these 
companies be induced to visit each other, 
as ours and the English company have been 
doing, on the most friendly terms, it might 
help to hasten the coming of ‘‘ Peace on 
earth, good will to men.’’ 


RUSSIA AND JAPAN. 

There are hundreds of able, intelligent, 
honest and humane men in Massachusetts 
alone, any three of whom, if properly auth- 
orized, could settle the difficulty between 
Russia and Japan [just as it ought to be 
settled] without the sacrifice of another life. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


Mercy to Every Living Creature. 


FOOD ADULTERATIONS. 


We have before us the June number of 
that excellent publication The Sanitarian, 
from which we find that the State Board of 
Health of New Hampshire, out of two hun- 
dred and ninety articles examined, found 


-one hundred and thirty-nine adulterated; also 


that four-fifths of the sugar and syrups sold 
in New Hampshire is wholly or partly 
fraudulent; also that out of one hundred and 
twenty-eight samples of jellies and jams 
examined at the food laboratory of the State 
of Michigan during the past year, only seven 
were free from adulteration. All of which 
goes to show the importance of [what we 
have often advocated in our columns] 
public health associations, supported as our 
societies for the prevention of cruelty are 
by generous subscriptions, entirely inde- 
pendent of politics and trade, and which 
shall be constantly examining by reliable 
analysts articles liable to be dangerous to 
public health and publishing widely the 
results found. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


“The Humane Horse Book,” compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every man, 
woman and child in the country.— Boston Courier. 

Horse owners and drivers should have copies of ** The 
Humane Horse Book.” Man as well as beast will be 
benefited by it.—Fall River Herald. 


OUR HUMANE HORSE BOOK. 

We have an immense demand for our new 
“‘Humane Horse Book,” which we send 
everywhere for five cents, which is much less 
than its cost. 


CHRISTIAN BARBARISM. 


The offering of prizes at agricultural fairs 
for the yokes of oxen drawing the heaviest 
loads, with the accompanying whipping, 
yelling and strain on the unfortunate ani- 
mals, is almost as barbarous as the Spanish 
and Mexican bull-fights and ought to be de- 
nounced by every humane man, whether he 
claims to be a Christian or not. 


FOR THE DOCTORS. 


We hope the thousands of doctors who read our 
paper will not object to our repeating an old epitaph 
on & country gravestone : 

‘« T was weil, wanted to be better, took physic, and 
here I am.” 

If we should substitute for physic quack medicines 
we know they would approve. We are quite sure 
that when we were in France proprietors of quack 
medicines were compelled to put on the outside of 
every package the articles of which it was composed. 


RING OUT THE OLD. 
By TENNYSON. 

Ring out the grief that saps the mind, 
For those that here we see no more ; 
Ring out the feud of rich and poor, 

Ring in redress to all mankind. 

Ring out a slowly dying cause, 

And ancient forms of party strife ; 
Ring in the nobler modes of life, 
With sweeter manners, purer laws. 


Ring out the want, the care, the sin, 
The faithless coldness of the times ; 
Ring out, ring out my mournful rhymes, 

But ring the fuller minstrel in. 

Ring out false pride in place and blood, 
The civic slander and the spite ; 

Ring in the love of truth and right, 

Ring in the common love of good. 

Ring out old shapes of foul disease ; 
Ring out the narrowing lust of gold ; 
Ring out the thousand wars of old, 

Ring in the thousand years of peace. 

Ring in the valiafit men and free, 

The larger heart, the kindlier hand ; 
Ring out the darkness of the land, 
Ring in the Christ that is to be. 


HAS MY HORSE BEEN FED? 


Mr. Epitor: My son and I went, in our own car- 
riage, about twenty-four miles, onavisit. Our horse 
was taken to a stable where horses were boarded 
by the day, week or month. My son took the horse 
to the stable at evening, and directed when she 
should be fed, and how much grain at a feeding. 
About bedtime, as I kept thinking, thinking, think- 
ing that Dollie had not received any waternor hay 
nor oats since we left home, I said, ‘*‘ My son, did you 
give Dollie any water?” “I did not. Bat I told Sam 


to water her.” ‘“ Do you know that she was fed this 
evening ?” “I do,although I cannot say soabsolutely 
and positively.” ‘Poor Dollie!” I said feelingly, 


“If I felt able to walk to your stable, I think you 
would tell me very quickly whether you have been 
fed and watered after such a long drive this hot July 
day.” ‘“ Now, father,” said my son,“ de not worry 
about Dollie. I feel confident that she has been fed 
and watered just as I directed.”’ Early in the morn- 
ing I directed my son to go to the stable (as I was 
not able to walk so far) and learn for a certainty if 
Dollie had been fed the evening previous. They told 
him she had been fed as directed. We were to start 
for home at 11 o’clock, a.m. Feeling so uneasy 
about Dollie, at 10 o’clock, unknown to anyone, I 
went with slow and feeble steps half a mile or more 
to learn whether my Dollie had been fed or not. I 
said to Sam, one of the hostlers, ‘‘ Did you feed our 
horse this morning?” ‘I didn’t; but she was fed.” 
I then went from Sam to Joe and Dick and Tom, each 


one assuring me that my horse had been fed. I 
then met the proprietor, to whom I said, “ We pro- 
pose to start for home at 11 o’clock. Has my horse 
been fed ?”” (Dollie, hearing my voice, gave three or 
four whinnies in quick succession,) “ Yes, sir, your 
horse has been fed and watered.” I replied with a sor- 
rowfual smile, as I understood perfectly the full sig- 
nificance of that whinny, “ Dollie says no one has 
fed her.” He replied, with a half-provoked retort, 
“ Perhaps you don’t understand such horse-language 
as that.” ‘“ Perhaps not,” I replied. ‘“ Please intro- 
duce me tothe man who fed and watered my horse.” 
** Bill,” said the proprietor of the stables to the man 
who supervised that portion of the stalls where my 
horse was kept, ‘did youfeed this man‘s horse this 
morning?” “ No,sir.” ‘ Did you water him?” “No, 
sir.” Why under the canopy of the starry sky didn’t 
you do it?” “No one told me anything about the 
horse last night, and I didn't know whose she was, 
nor whether she was to be fed or not,” said Bill. I 
then saw Dollie led to water, and I saw Bill put feed 
inher manger. Bill told me that as no one had di- 
rected him to feed and water her the day previous it 
had not been done. Twenty-nine hours had elapsed 
and Dollie had not received one swallow of water nor 
a mouthful of feed. If I, feeble as I then was, had 
not crawled to the stable, Dollie would have been 
driven, with two in the carriage, that long distance 
home, without a mouthful of hay oroats. From boy- 
hood I have owned and managed many horses, and 
during all my life I never had a sick horse, nor have I 
lost a horse by any ailment anddeath. It has always 
been an inflexible rule of action to see that the horses 
were cared for before I sought comfort for myself. 
When I have ordered my horses fed at a hotel, my 
rule always has been to go and lookin the manger and 
satisfy myself that my team had been properly fed. 
I have known owners of horses to pay for six quarts 
of oats uhen the horse received only two. I knew 
when my Dollie neighed at the sound of my accus- 
tomed voice that she had not been fed nor watered. 
If a person would own a good horse he must be prop- 
erly fed and watered, not semi-occasionally, but 
many times a day. 

Sereno Epwarps Topp, Sr., in Evangelist. 


HE PUT UP HIS GUN. 


One of our best practical farmers related 
to us the other day how he came to change 
his mind about killing birds. He said he 
formerly took a great deal of pleasure with 
his gun and dogs. About six months after 
coming to the territory he told his wife he 
would go out and killa few quail. It was 
about four o’clock; so calling his dogs he 
started out on his own farm. He soon shot 
three quail, and his wife, knowing that if 
he got thoroughly interested in the pursuit 
of game he would be out till long after 
supper time, persuaded him to come back 
to the house and they would have supper, 
when he could go again. “All right,” said 
the farmer ; ‘‘I will dress these and we’ll 
have them for supper.’”’ His wife remarked 
on the fullness of the craws of the birds, and 
on opening one it was found packed full of 
chinchbugs! Oat of curiosity they counted 
and found over four hundred dead chinch 
bugs in the craw of one quail! Said the 
farmer in relating the circumstance to us: 
“T just cleaned up the gun and have not 
shot a bird since, and if you’ll come down to 
my place of a morning or evening and see 
the birds coming to my farm you’ll think 
they know their friends.”’ 

Hennery (Oklahoma) Clipper. 


A young clerk was shut six hours in a re- 
frigerator the other day by accident. When 
at last released, he said he felt as though he 
had been attending a sociable at a fashion- 
able church. 


Horses are not deaf. 


“TOLEDO DAILY BLADE.” 


We find in the Toledo Daily Blade one of the best 
editorials we have seen for sometime in regard to the 
importance of the work of our American Humane 
Education Society, telling how we send Our Dumb 
Animals every month to some twenty thousand news- 
papers and magazines, how we have sent out and 
caused to be sent out more than three millions copies 
of the book “‘Black Beauty,”’ how we have formed and 
caused to be formed nearly sixty thousand “ Bands of 
Mercy” with over two millions members, how we have 
obtained the passage of a law forbidding the vivi- 
section of animals in the schools. 

The article closes by kindly giving us the credit of 
being among the world’s benefactors, and adds: 
whatever tends to bring a realization of the sacred- 
ness of all life; whatever induces in the human 
heart tenderness to all creatures; whatever leads 
children to an understanding that the Infinite 
Father loves the least, as well as the greatest, of his 
creatures, all these things uplift humanity. Itis by 

_progress such as this that the growth of race- 
character can be measured. 

The most important consideration in this human- 
itarian teaching, as we have often said, isthe influence 
on the young. It means much to the future of the 
people that boys and girls be trained, as they surely 
can be, in the thought of kindness and forbearance, 
to feel that cruelty to the weak and helpless even 
among animals is unworthy a noble manhood and 
womanhood. 

Jacob Riis well says: 

*“‘Then will there early come to them an under- 
standing that all things are but expressions of the 
Divine upon their way to a final union with their 
source by the law of evolution.” 

The Toledo Daily Blade, as all editors know, is an 
influential paper and we are very glad to see in it the 
above article. 


THE TWENTIETH CENTURY. 


We have entered on the twentieth century. What 
will it bring to our nation? Peace, prosperity, hap- 
piness, or civil war, chaos and ruin ? 

See the enormous concentrations of capital in few 
hands. 

See the millions poured into our Universities and 
Colleges to educate the intellect, and how little is 
done there to educate the heart. 

See how even Sunday-schools are armed with 
swords, guns and bayonets,and taught military tac- 
tics. 

See the want of reverence in our institutions of 
learning and elsewhere. 

See the wonderful discoveries in methods of de- 
stroying life. 

See the growth of vivisection and dissection of 
animals in our Colleges, High, Normal and Grammar 
Schools. 

See the dishonesty which enters so largely into 
politics, speculation and trade. 

See the growth of prisons and penitentiaries, and 
the increase of crime. 

See the almost constant succession of conflicts be- 
tween capital and labor. 

And then on the other hand, consider our great 
Charitable Institutions, our Peace Societies, Temper- 
ance Societies, Young People’s Christian Associations 
and Unions, both Protestant and Catholic, Christian 
Endeavorers, Epworth Leagues, King’s Daughters, 
Sisters of Mercy and Charity, Red Cross Associations, 
Societies to protect Dumb Animals, and our ** Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society,” [the first of its kind 
in the world], with its nearly sixty thousand “ Bands 
of Mercy,’ whose mottoes are: Glory to God, Peace on 
Earth, Kindness, Justice and Mercy to every living 
creature. 

Consider all these, and how in the coming century 
this country of ours is sure to be the great battle- 
ground betweenthe powers of good and evil, and then 
let every good man and woman throughout our land, 
who reads these words, determine to say and do all 
that can be said and done for the preservation of our 
native land and the triumph of God and humanity. 


Gero. T. ANGELL. 


An old lady of poor eyesight entered one of our 
street cars and found difficulty in getting a seat, 
when a lady in riding dress (with a man’s hat) politely 
rose and gave her a seat. ‘‘I thank you, sir,” said 
the old lady, ‘‘ and I believe you are the only gentle- 
man in the car.” 


THE KAISER. 


In a book re- 
cently published, 
entitled ‘‘The 
Private Lives of 
William II. and 
his Consort and 
Secret History of 
the Court at Ber- 
lin,” and about 
which we find 
several columns 
in the Boston 
Evening Tran- 
script of March 


18th, it appears 
that the kaiser 
and his home 
need not be en- 
vied. 

Years ago we 
looking, 


with a friend, at 
a picture which 
represented a 
youth climbing a 
mountain, the top 
of which was only 
a bare rock, and 
the thought came 
that for all his 
strivings, if suc- 
cessful, to win 
selfish glory, 
bare rock would 
be the only re- 
ward. 

It is our opinion 
that royal per- 
sonages have 
little to be envied i 
by sensible men and women, and that an 
American sovereign, with a good wife and 
a happy home, has the most desirable 
sovereignty of the world. 

T. ANGELL. 


DONKEYS SAVE A HORSE. 
C. F. Lathe of Lathe’s Island, Ill., was a 


versation that the donkey was the most 
intelligent animal in the whole caravansary. 
‘The donkey is much more intelligent than 
people imagine,’ he said. ‘‘I have a fine 
farm and in my barn are two donkeys. One 
night I was sitting in the house when the 
donkeys began to bray and kept it up so in- 
cessantly that I knew something was wrong. 
I went to the barn and found that old Bob, 
one of the horses, was not in his stall. I 
asked the man about it and he said that Bob 
had not come up from the pasture. I called 
the horse, but he did not come, and the don- 
keys kept on braying incessantly. To puta 
stop to the unearthly noise I let the donkeys 
out. Like a flash they disappeared in the 
darkness on a keen run. I could not begin 
to keep up with them, but they kept on bray- 
ing and their voices guided me to where old 
Bob was lying flat on his back in a gully 
partly filled with water. His four feet were 


sticking straight up in the air, but he man- 
aged with difficulty to keep his nose above 


the water. We got him on his feet and you 
| never saw animals so tickled as those don- 


recent visitor here, who maintained in con- | 


keys were. They just danced about and 
capered back to the barn, one on each side of 
the old horse which owed his life to them, 
and their braying expressed their joy at his 
deliverance just as plainly as though it was 
said in English. It seems hard to believe, 
but it’s true just the same.” 
Chicago Chronicle. 


BIOGRAPHY OF A FOOL. 


He didn’t have time to chew 
The food that he had to eat, 
But he washt it into his throat 
Asif time was a thing to beat. 
At breakfast and lunch and dinner 
*Twas a bite and a gulp and go— 
Oa, the crowd is so terribly eager, 
And a man has to hurry so! 
A bite and a gulp and away 
Tothe books and the ticker! A bite 
And a drink and a smoke and a seat 
At a card table balf of the night; 
A pressure, a clickand a pallor, 
A cloth-covered box and a song; 
A weary old fellow at forty, 
Who is deaf to the noise of the throng. 
Chicago Times-Herald. 


NO WHIPS IN Moscow. 


There is a notable law in force in most of the large 
Russian towns concerning horses. Among the curi- 
ous things that arrest the attention on arriving in 
Moscow is the entire absence of whips among drivers 
of cabs, carriages and all sorts of vehicles. There is 
a law prohibiting their use, and there is not a single 
whip in use in Moscow. The excellent condition of 
the horses attest the benefit of this humane law. 
Nothing can exceed the beauty of the sleek and well- 
groomed horses used in the carriages of Moscow. 

Boston Morning Globe, June 7, 1904. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Our DumsB ANIMALS. 


Boston, July, 1904. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
Gro. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 
Persons wishing Our Dumb Animals for 
gratuitous distribution only can send us five 
cents to pay postage, and receive ten copies, 
or ten cents and receive twenty copies. We 

cannot afford larger numbers at this price. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 


Teachers can have Our Dumb Animals one 
year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
over twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by call- 
ing Telephone 992 Tremont. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges for its use, but in emergency cases where 
they are unable to do so the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society, but only upon an own- 
er’s order, or upon that of a police officer or Society 
agent. 


—_> 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send us 
subscriptions or remittances to examine our report 
of receipts, which is published in each number of our 
paper, and if they do not find the sums they have sent 
properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and on the envelope put the word 
“ Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to report this month three 
hundred and eighty-five new branches of our 
Parent Band of Mercy, making a total of 
fifty-eight thousand eight hundred and ten. 


NEW BAND OF MERCY BADGES. 


There having been a wide call for cheaper Band of 
Mercy badges, we have succeeded in adding to the 
kinds we have been using anew badge in the two sizes 
above represented. They are very handsome—a white 
star on a blue ground, with gilt letters, and we sell 
them at bare cost, five for ten cents, in money or post- 
age stamps, or larger numbers at same price. We 
cannot attend to smaller orders than five. 


THE PREVENTION OF CRUELTY. 


At the June meeting of the directors of the Massa- 
chusetts Society forthe Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals and the American Humane Education Society, 
held on the 15th ult., President Angell reported that 
the Selectmen of about one hundred Massachusetts 
towns have already accepted the offer of the Massa- 
chusetts Society to pay each town twenty dollars to 
aid in establishing watering places for animals, and 
other acceptances are coming in daily. Checks are 
sent to all as fast as acceptances are received. 

It was voted by the directors of the American Hu- 
mane Education Society to offer a prize of two hun- 
dred dollars for the best story showing the sufferings 
of horses and other animals in war; also to printtwo 
hundred thousand copies of ‘‘ Black Beauty” and the 
society’s other humane publications, to be sold at 
half their cost, or otherwise distributed as the presi- 
dent may direct. 

The whole number of animals examined in the in- 
vestigation of complaints during the month has been 
2634. 118 horses were taken from work and 111 horses 
and other animals were mercifully killed. 

During the month 335 new ‘‘ Bands of Mercy ” were 
formed, making a total of 58,310. 

Boston, June 15, 1904. 


THE TRUSTEES OF OUR PERMANENT 
AND OTHER FUNDS. 

A prominent Massachusetts gentleman 
interested in the future of both of our Hu- 
mane Societies calls upon us to-day to say 
that while he knew us, he did not know our 
other trustees, Mr. Alfred Bowditch and 
Mr. Laurence Minot, but has been glad to 
learn from one of the most eminent financial 
men of Boston that he knew no two men to 
whom he would more quickly entrust his 
own property for safe keeping. 


FROM ONE OF BOSTON’S MOST 
PROMINENT LAWYERS. 
DEAR MR. ANGELL: 

I was very much gratified by the notice which I 
saw in our local paper and also in Dumb Animals, 
which I have just received, in which Mr. Wentworth’s 
gift to your societies was fittingly recognized. I beg 
to express my appreciation of you and your societies’ 
action. 


Believe me, faithfully yours, 
SAMUEL J. ELDER. 


OUR AMERICAN HUMANE EDUCATION 
SOCIETY. 


We are most glad to know that our American Hu- 
mane Education Society is attracting the kind con- 
sideration of friends in various parts of our country. 

On this June 15th we received, for its use, a draft 
of one thousand dollars from the estate of Mrs. 
Emma R. Conant, of Portland, Maine. 


OUR BAND OF MERCY ORGANIZERS. 


Mr. Leach, our Massachusetts organizer, has 
formed one hundred and sixty-eight Bands the last 
month in Worcester, Nashua, N. H., Wilmingtonand 
Stoneham. 

Mr. Hubbard, our Western organizer, has been at 
work in Indiana. 


ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE IN SALEM. 


We are pleased to know that an Animal Rescue 
League has been established in Salem, of which Mrs. 
Frances H. Lee is president, Miss Anna Fessenden is 
secretary and treasurer. 

It has one hundred and eighty-four members, and 
is doing good work. 

We wish there might be a properly managed Auni- 
mal Rescue League in every city and town of Massa- 
chusetts. 


“Parents cannot do a wiser thing than to place 
Our Dumb Animals inthe hands of their children.” 
Albany Evening Post. 


The Boston Journal says we have made 
‘*Our Dumb Animals a power in the land.”? 
That is what we are constantly aiming 
to do. 


THE LIVERY HORSE. 


Hardly any class of animals suffers so much from 
ignorance, carelessness and cruelty on the part of 
drivers as the livery horse. Many of the people 
who hire horses know nothing about driving or 
caring for them; many others, since they do not 
own the horse, care nothing about any injury to him 
provided they do not have to pay for it, and still 
another class takes pleasure in driving him at the 
top of his speed as long as he can go, regardless of 
his distress. Then there are the drunken drivers, 
reckless of everything, the drivers who want to 
race with everybody who comes along, and the 
people out fora‘ good time,” and whose idea is to 
‘let ’ergo.” There are the people who overdrive, 
who do not water, who water when the horse is 
overheated, who do not blanket, and others who 
commit all remaining kinds of offences against 
horse-flesh — the one idea being that since the 
horse is not their own it don’t make much dif- 
ference. 

The only remedy is to educate public opinion up 
to the point where people will treat horses well 
for the horses’ sakes, and see to it that others do 
so also. No class of animals needs the humane 
society more than livery horses, and no class of 
people ought to back up the society more vigor- 
ously than liverymen. 

There is not a liveryman in the state who ought not 
to be an agent of the humane society from merely 
selfish reasons, if no others. It would pay him, be 
money in his pocket, to say nothing of the cruelty 
prevented, 


Colorado Humane Society Record. 


No good teamster or driver will ever har- 
ness a small tandem before a larger one in 
such a manner that he will draw upon the 
back of the larger. It is cruel. 


“ HOLD THE FORT FOR I AM COMING.,”’ 
(Band of Mercy Song.) » 


Peace on earth, good will to mortals, 
And God’s creatures all, 

Every living thing that moveth 
On this earthly ball. 


Cuorus—Hold the fort for we are coming, 
Many millions strong! 
Listen, and you’ll hear the music 
Of the angel’s song. 
- Poor and patient, dumb and silent, 
They have waited long ; 
Now the world is getting nearer 
To the heavenly throng.—Cuorvs. 
Now the world is growing kinder, 
Notes of love are heard ; 
Bands of mercy multiplying,— 
Gentleness the word.—Cuorvs. 
Now the stars are getting brighter, 
And the sky more blue, 
And the sunshine growing softer, 
Over hearts more true.—CHorvs. 


Now the glorious day is dawning, 
Long by seers foretold ; 

Grand millennium of glory, 
Promised age of gold.—Cuorvs 


PASADENA, CALIFORNIA. 


We are pleased to receive an order for 
our humane literature from the recently 
formed Humane Society of Pasadena and to 
learn from its President, E. L. Conger, of lots 
of excellent work it is already doing, among 
which has been the forming of Bands of 
Mercy in all the city schools. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
Gero. T. ANGELL and Rev. THomMas TIMMINS. 


Office of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
Gero. T. ANGELL, President; JosErH L. STEVENS, 


Secretary. 
A. Jupson Leacg, State Organizer. 
Over fifty-eight th d br hes of the Parent 


American Band of Mercy have been formed, with 
probably over two million members. 


PLEDGE, 

“* I will try to be kind to all harmless living crea- 
tures, and try to protect them from cruel usage.” 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. 
P. O. A. on our badges means “ Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to vy 4 person ask- 
ing, a copy of ‘‘ Band of Mercy Information” 
and other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who 
forms a ‘‘Band of Mercy,’’ obtaining the 
signatures of thirty adults or children or 
both to the pledge, and sends us the name 
chosen for the “‘band”’ and the name and 
post-office address [town and state] of the 
president who has been duly elected : 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘OuR DUMB ANI- 
MALS,’’ full of interesting stories and pic- 
tures, ad one year. 

r. Angell’s Address to the High, Latin, 
Normal and Grammar Schools of Boston. 

8. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Eight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 


poems. 
6. For the President, an imitation gold 


e. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations and teachers and Sunday-schodol 
teachers, should be presidents of Bands of 
Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and re- 
ceive what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver imita- 
tion, are eight cents large, five cents small; 
ribbon, gold stamped, eight cents, ink 
printed, four cents; song and hymn books, 
with fifty-two songs and hymns, two cents; 
cards of membership, two cents; and mem- 
bership book, eight cents. The ‘‘Twelve 
Lessons on Kindness to Animals’’ cost only 
two cents for the whole, bound together in 
one pamphlet. The Humane Leaflets cost 
twenty-five cents a hundred, or eight for 
five cents. 

Everybody, old and young, who wants todoa kind 
act, to make the world happier and better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 
Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., and 
receive full information. 


Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings. 


1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.) 

2.—Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last meeting by Secretary. 

3.—Readings. “ Angell Prize Contest Recitations,” 
“Memory Gems,’’ and anecdotes of good and noble 
sayings and deeds done to both human and dumb 
creatures, with vocal and instrumental music. 

4.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5.—A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6.—Enrollment of new members. 
7.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


DOGS. 


(From Boston Evening 
Transcript.) 


And why do people 
keep such lots of dogs 
themselves and go in 
such numbers to see 
other people’s dogs? 
Because the dog is at 
once the sincerest flat- 
terer and the most suc- 
cessful cheerer that the 
human race ever had. 
A good dog always 
gives us the feeling that 
we men and women are 
asort ofgods. No other 
animal does anything of 
the kind. The cat treats 
us as an inferior, and 
the horse will treat us as 
a dear friend, not adiv- 
inity. The dog, more- 
over, imparts some- 
thing of his peculiar 
gayety to us in a way 
that isirresistible. He 


mingles his suggestion = 


of gayety with his flattery; for he not only | 


leaves his dinner untasted to walk with us, 


but the mere fact that we are apparently | 


giving ourselves the pleasure of a walk | 


raises him into such a delirium of delight 
that the sight of it puts all our dumps and 
blues to such reproach that we shake them 
off in very shame. And when we don’t 
walk, but sit moodily at home, the dog curls 


up lovingly at our feet and looks up now | 


and then into our eyes and “ glides into our 
darker musings with a mild and healing 
sympathy.” Yes, there is solid reason for 
the fondness of men for dogs, and it will 
never come to an end until either men or dogs 
become very different beings from what they 
are now. 


SAVES LIVES OF FOUR GIRLS. 
(From Post Standard, Syracuse, N.Y., April 19th.) 


But for the almost human intelligence of a St. Ber- 
nard dog four girls would have burned to death early 
this morning in a fire which destroyed the home of 


due time the farmer and his family went to bed, the 
Newfoundland stretched himself out by the chimney 
corner, and Mr. Camden and the man with him had 
rolled themselves in their blankets on the floor in 
front of the fire. 

The door of the house was closed by a wooden latch 
and fastened by a bar placed across it. Mr. Camden 
and his man were just falling asleep when they heard 
the latch of the doorraised. They did not get up im- 
mediately, and in a short time the latch was tried 
again. They waited a few minutes, and then Mr. 
Camden rose, unfastened the door and looked out. 
Seeing nothing, he returned to his blankets, but did 


| not replace the bar across the door. 


Two or three minutes later the latch was tried the 
thirdtime. Thistime the door opened and the collie 


| walkedin. He pushed the door back, walked straight 


Mrs. James O’Brien, located in Bellevue avenue and | 


just outside the city limits. 
When Mrs. O’Brien went to New York city on a 


visit a short time ago she left her two daughters in | 


charge of the house, and last night their two cousins 
came to stay with them. The four girls retired at 
about 10 o’clock, leaving, as they supposed, every- 
thing safe. 

Shortly after 12 o’clock the older of the two O'Brien 
girls was awakened by the dog. It jumped on the 
bed and tried to drag its mistress out, but she, half 
asleep, tried to drive the animal away. 

She evidently dropped off to sleep, for her next 
recollection is of the dog’s drawing his claws across 
her face. This awakened her fully and she smelled 


some garments, she aroused her sister and cousins, 
and by the time they were dressed the rear of the 
house was in flames. The girls had barely time to 
escape, and if the dog had not persisted in its efforts 
to awaken them they would certainly have been 
burned to death. 


(From Forest and Stream.) 


CAN DOGS TALK? 


When engaged in locating a railway in New Bruns- 
wick, James Camden,a civil engineer, was compelled 


to the old Newfoundland and appeared to make some 
kind of a whispered communication to him. Mr. 
Camden lay still and watched. The old dog rose and 
followed the other out of the house. Both presently 
returned, driving before them a valuable ram belong- 
ing to the farmer, which had become separated from 
the rest of the flock and was in danger of perishing 
in the storm. Now, how did the collie impart to 
the other dog a knowledge of the situation unless 
through some supersense unknown to us? 


A DOG’S INTUITION. 


An Auburn man thinks just twice as much of dog 
intelligence now as he did a week ago. He owneda 
dog and had tired of him and had agreed to transfer 
him toa friend who lives in the south partof thecity. 
He took him in his arms, tied a coat over his head and 
carried him down and delivered him. It was a long 
distance and he had no idea that the dog would ever 
show up again about his own premises. That night, 
on reaching home, the dog lay in his accustomed 
place on the rug, while the Auburn man’s wife wore 
a curious smile of amusement. The conundrum in 
the family is: How does a dog know the way home ? 
One thing is now quite certain—that the dog can stay 


| where he is as long as he wants to.— Lewiston ( Maine) 


| Journal. 
smoke. Springing out of bed and hastily donning | 


one night by a very severe snowstorm to take refuge | 


in asmall farmhouse. The farmer owned two dogs, 
one an old Newfoundland and the other acollie. In 


THE DEVIL. 


We are told he does not go about like a roaring lion 


now ; 
But whom shall we hold responsible for the everlast- 
ing row 
To be heard in home, in church and state, to the 
earth’s remotest bound, 
If ~ ae by a unanimous vote, is nowhere to be 
und? 


Won’t somebody step to the front forthwith, and 
make their bow and show 

How the frauds and the crimes of a single day 
spring up? We want to know. 

The Devil was fairly voted out, and of course the 
Devil’s gone; 

But simple people would like to know who carries 
his business on. 

Australian Exchange. 
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ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS. 
A splendid way to raise money in schools, 
churches, Sunday-schools, or elsewhere for 
any object preferred. 


ANGELL PRIZE OON- 
TESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


We have beauti- 
ful sterling silver 
medals, of which 
this cut shows the 
size and face in- 
scriptions. 

On the back is 
inscribed, “The 
American Humane 
Education Soci- 
ety.”’ 

We sell them at one dollar each, which is 
just what we pay for them by the hundred. 


Each is in a box on red velvet, and we 
make no charge for postage when sent by mail. 


The plan is this: Some large church or public hall 
is secured, several schools, Sunday-schools, granges 
or other societies are invited to send their best 
speaker or reciter to compete for the prize medal ; 
some prominent citizen presides ; other prominent 
citizens act as the committee of award, and a small 
admission fee, ten or twenty cents, pays all the costs, 
and leaves a handsome balance for the local humane 
society or “ Band of Mercy,’’ or school or Sunday- 
school or church or library or any other object pre- 
ferred. 


‘““ BLESSED ARE THE MERCIFUL.” 


We have in our principal office [in a large 
frame and conspicuous position] the names 
of those who have kindly remembered our 
two Societies in their wills. 

When we get a building we intend to have 
them so engraved in it as to last through the 
centuries. 


_ 


PRIZES $650. 


In behalf of The Massachusetts Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals I do hereby offer (1) 8100 
for evidence which shall enable the Society to con- 
vict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty in the 
practice of vivisection. 

(2) $25 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 
sections and dissections in our public schools. 

(3) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard or Country 
Clubs, of a criminal violation of law by causing his 
horse to be mutilated for life. 

(4) $25 for evidence to convict anyone in Massa- 
chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse to 
be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes of 
$5 each, for evidence to convict of violating the laws 
of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating bird or 
taking eggs from its nest. 

Gro. T. ANGELL, President. 


Our creed and the creed of our ‘‘Am- 
erican Humane Education Society,” as 
appears on its battle-fiags—its badges 
—and its official seal, is ** Glory to God,” 
Peace on Earth,” **Kindness, Justice 
and Mercy to every living creature.” 


If there were no birds man could 


not live on the earth. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 

Black Beauty, in paper covers, 6 cents at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 25 
cents each at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike at Shane’s, Four Months 
in New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobi- 
ography, in paper covers, 6 cents each at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 
cents each at office, or 25 cents mailed. 

Some of New York’s ‘400, in paper 
covers, 10 cents each; cloth bound, 25 cents, 
or 30 cents mailed. 

For Pity’s Sake, in paper covers, 10 cents 
mailed; cloth bound, 60 cents at office, or 70 
cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 50 cents 
at office, or 62 cents mailed. Cheaper 
edition, 25 cents; mailed, 30 cents. Both 
editions cloth bound. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all 
remittances. 


Canon Rownsley, on Saint Martin’s, after 
describing good Saint Martin, added : 

“Some of you, my friends, followers of 
the gentle Christ, come to worship, nay, 
come to the Supper of our Lord, wearing 
‘egret’ plumes or ‘ ospreys’ in your hats and 
bonnets. Do you realize that this ‘egret’ 
plume grows on the bird’s back only at the 
time of nesting, and that to obtain one such 
feather involves the cruel death not only of 
the beautiful white mother heron, but of 
the whole nestful of its nearly-fledged off- 
spring? What a price to pay for the plea- 
sure of an egret plume! What a travesty 
of religion to be able to come into church 
decked with an egret feather and sing in 
the words of the Benedicite: ‘O all ye 
fowls of the air, bless ye the Lord! praise 
Him and magnify Him forever!’ What a 
mockery to kneel at Holy Communion, take 
the soldier’s oath of allegiance unto the 
Lord—that gentle Lord of all compassion 
and mercy, that Lord who said ‘Consider 
the fowls of the air!’ who told us that not 
a sparrow falls to the earth unregarded by 
the Heavenly Father ! ”’ 


** The Humane Horse Book,” compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every man, 
woman and child in the country. Price, 5 cents.— 
Boston Courier. 
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Nations, like individuals, are powerful in 
the degree that they command the sympa- 
thies of their neighbors. 


In hiring a herdic, coupe, or other carriage never 
forget to look at the horses and hire those that look 
the best and have no docked tails. When we take a 
herdic we pick out one drawn by a good horse, tell 
the driver not to hurry, but take it easy, and give 
him five or ten cents over his fare for being kind to 
his horse. We never ride behind a dock-tailed horse. 


Send for prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best plan of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and receive 
a copy without charge. 


Always kill a wounded bird or other ani- 
mal as soon as youcan. Allsuffering of any 
creature, just before it dies, poisons the meat. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


Every kind word you say to a dumb 
animal or bird will make you happier. 


SONGS OF HAPPY LIFE, &c. 


For prices of Miss S.J. Eddy’s new book, above 
named, and a variety of humane publications, ad- 
dress, “‘Humane Education Committee, No. 61 West- 
minster Street, Providence, R. I.” 


One thing we must never for- 
get, namely: that the infinitely 
most important work for us is 
the humane education of the 
millions who are soon to come 
on the stage of action. 

GEo. T. ANGELL, 


What do you consider, Mr. Angell, 
the most important work you do? 

Answer. Talking each month to the 
editors of every newspaper and maga- 
zine in North America north of Mex- 
ico, who in their turn talk to probably 
over sixty millions of readers. 


“‘ Just so soon and so far as we pour into 
all our schools the songs, poems and litera- 
ture of mercy towards these lower creatures, 
JUST 80 SOON AND SO FAR SHALL WE REACH 
THE ROOTS NOT ONLY OF CRUELTY BUT OF 
CRIME.”’ GEO. T. ANGELL. 


Refuse to ride in any cab, herdic or car- 
riage drawn by a docked horse, and tell the 
driver why. 


FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION. 
To those who will have them properly posted we 
send: 
(1.) Placards for the protection of birds under our 
Massachusetts laws. 
(2.) Placards for the protection of horses every- 
where from docking and tight check-reins. 


WHAT A DOCKED HORSE TELLS. 


(1.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
suffering of dumb animals. 

(2.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
good opinion of nine-tenths of his fellow-citizens who 
witness the effects of his cruelty. 


Every unkind treatment to the cow poisons 
the milk — even talking unkindly to her. 


Is it cruel to keep a horse locked up ina stable with- 
out exercise ? 

Answer: Just as cruel as it would be to keep a 
boy, or girl, or man, or woman in the same condition. 

If to this is added solitary confinement without the 
company of other animals, then the cruelty is still? 
greater. Gero. T. ANGELL. 


WORTH REMEMBERING. 


(1.) Avoid as far as possible drinking any water 
which has been contaminated by lead pipes or lead 
lined tanks. 

(2.) Avoid drinking water which has been run 
through galvanized iron pipes. 

(8.) Avoid using anything acid which has been 
kept in a tin can. 

(4.) When grippe or other epidemics are prevail- 
ing wear a little crude sulphur in your boots or shoes. 


Our Dumb Animals. 


WONDERFUL. 


Observations of life as it is led by beast and fowl 
in the remoie haunts among the woods and on the 
lakes, are always of interest, for they disclose some 
of the private thoughts of natural instinct. An 
English sportsman writes this experience with the 
ducks: 

“Always on the lookout for ducks, I stole cautiously 
to the edge of the lake on the other side of the next 
portage, and observed a saw-bill duck, with a brood 
of nine young ones, not a dozen yards from the 
shore. The old bird evidently suspected something 
dangerous, for she was gently drawing her young 
brood further from the shore, with a low, coaxing 
note. Making a slight noise as I advanced, the old 
bird instantly called all the little ones to her side, 
and swam with them as fast as the tiny things 
could possibly paddle towards the middle of the 
lake. 

“The mother encouraged the little ones with low 
cries, and looked continually from side to side to see 
if they were al] there, and keeping close to her. So 
compactly did they swim that at a distance of thirty 
yards they looked like one object. 

‘*T suddenly showed myself, running to the beach ; 
not with the intention of shooting them, but rather 
to watch the manner in which the old bird would 
act towards her young. 

“She rose with a wild cry of alarm ; the little duck- 
lings, perhaps not a week old, instantly scattered 
themselves over the surface of the water, some 
going on one side, some on another, but always 
keeping within a certain distance from the shore. 
The mother flew to and fro across the bay of the 
lake, alighting about fifty yards from the shore, and 
calling her brood. She remained about ten minates 
on either side, swimming about, then flew back 
again, and so on. 

“She was evidently gathering the two divisions of 
her young together on either side of the bay. The 
time occupied in making the portage afforded me 
an excellent opportunity to watch the manner in 
which she would bring them together. 

“ After the lapse of three-quarters of an hour it 
appears that the little ducklings had all answered 
the call of the mother, and were collected in two 
groups about a quarter of a mile apart, for I saw 
the mother and about five of the little ones swim 
across the bay and join the other four who had re- 
mained on the opposite side. 

** One could easily conceive the quacking congratu- 
lations which the ducklings addressed to one 
another at their happy meeting. The anxious care 
and tenderness of the mother were quite delightful 

to witness. The low note of warning; the gather- 
ing flock around her ; the wary manner in which she 
drew them from the shore away from danger ; the 
instinct which prompted them to scatter, then to 
gather at their mother’s call, and quietly wait on 
one side until she brought them together—all this 
was a beautiful and instructive lesson in wild woods, 
remote from help in time of need.” 


And these are what some people shoot for fun. 


DO NOT JUDGE BY CLOTHING. 


Boys, do not judge a man by hisclothing. A little 
incident occurred on one of the lines of street cars 
of this city a few days since which is worthy of no- 
tice. A poorly clad woman entered the car carrying 
an infant in her arms. As she sat opposite I ob- 
served she seemed troubled about something. When 
the conductor passed through the car for the fares 
she said, in a very low voice, “ Please, sir, I have no 
money; let me ride this timeand some other time I 
will pay you.” “I can hear that story every day,” 
said the conductor, in a loud, rough voice, ‘You can 
pay or get off.” “Two fares, please,” said a pleasant 
voice, as a toil-worn and sun-browned hand passed 
the conductor ten cents. ‘‘ Heaven bless you, sir,’’ 
said the woman, and long and silently she wept: the 
language of the heart so eloquent toexpress our hid- 
den thoughts. This man in worn and soiled gar- 
ments was one of God’s noblemen. He possessed a 
heart to feel for the woes of others, and although the 
act was but a trifle, it proves that we cannot, with 
safety, judge a man by his clothing — “For many a 
true heart beats beneath a ragged jacket.” 


Moving don’t forget your cat. 


ONLY A LITTLE CAT, BUT SHE MADE 
THE FUR FLY. 


She was only a small black and white cat of humble 
birth, returning from a little social party in the 
neighborhood of King and York streets, Toronto. It 
was rather late at night, but what of that? Cats 
keep no count of the hour, and she was as dignified 
and proper in her bearing as a mature biack and 
white puss need be. There was nothing about her 
to justify the insolent attitude of a Scotch terrier, 
who suddenly confronted her with a snarl and a 
snap. Puss tried tocross the street, but a trolley car 
was in the way, and the impudent terrier made bold 
to chase her. She suddenly turned, and the terrier 
stopped. Her back went up, her tail grew big, and 
she spat out defiance at her tormentor. The terrier 
may have been rude, but he was discreet—he kept at 
asafe distance. Two or three newsboys, a “ red-hot” 
man, and a police officer, were interested spectators. 
They most ungallantly sided with the terrier, who 
was now barking ferociously, but keeping well out 
of pussy’s reach. One of the boys threwa stone at the 
combatants; it rolled between them, and the terrier’s 
attention was diverted for a moment from his anta- 
gonist. It was his first mistake. Puss saw her oppor- 
tunity and leaped at theterrier, landing fairly on his 
back. In asecond she had her claws full of his hair, 
and he was running for dear life down the street. 
Puss held on like a circus rider, contriving to sink 
her sharp claws into his back at everyjump. The 
crowd followed, shouting. As they passed an alley 
puss jumped off and disappeared in the darkness. 
There is one terrier in Toronto who has had enough 
fun with cats to last him a lifetime.—Ontario Adver- 
tiser. 


THE SAME CAT. 


B. V. Wolf, agent of the North German Lloyd 
Steamship Company in Middletown, N. Y., has a cat 
that he has for months been trying to get rid of. She 
has been given to farmers who have taken her miles 
away to their homes, time after time, but she has 
never failed to put in an appearance again at the 
Wolf mansion, after brief absences. The other day 
Mr. Wolf went to New York. He put the cat ina bag 
and placed it under the seatof the car. When the 
train reached Sterlington, Mr. Wolf dropped the cat 
out of the window. Sterlington is forty miles from 
Middletown. Mr. Wolf transacted his business in 
New York and went home. This was on Tuesday. 
When he went home to supper on Thursday night 
and sat down by his hearthstone there was the same 
cat. She got up, rubbed herself on her master’s legs, 
and purred ina way that showed howshe appreciated 
his little joke. Wolf sat down and seemed dazed for 
a@minute. Then he stroked the cat fondly, but re- 
spectfully, and said, ‘You can stay here as long as 
you live, if it’s a hundred years. I’ll get a gold collar 
for you and tie it full of red ribbons. Pussy, you’re 
a dandy.” 


me Be merciful, as your Father is merciful.” — Luke 


THE BEST KIND OF ARMY TO ESTABLISH IN 


OUR SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 


We are a Band of Soldiers 
All marching on to fight, 

And we are sure to conquer, 
Because our cause is right. 

We wave our banner proudly, 
Oar war-cry loud we call: 

** Justice and Mercy ever 
To creatures great and small.’’ 


We want no swords nor rifles, 
No powder and no shot ; 
We fight not with such weapons, 
For we better arms have got. 
Oar law the law of kindness, 
The word of love our speech, 
And forth we go to conquer, 
And forth we go to teach. 


We cry, “Down with the cowards !”” 
Who do the poor brute wrong, 

Who torture, maim, and beat him, 
Because their hands are strong. 

We cry, “Down with the tyrants!” 
We for the helpless fight, 

And we are here to conquer, 
Because our cause is right. 


(For Our Dumb Animals.) 
WHAT DID WE CATCH? 


When we went fishing, Maud and I, 
Within the shadowed waters nigh 

The mossy bank, that summer day, 
The speckled trout in safety lay. 


What did wecatch? You ask invain, 
If all the angler has to gain 

Is trophy of the hook and line — 
Then ask his comrades home to dine. 


We caught a glimpse of summer skies, 
And as we watched a skylark rise 

From out the azure depths so fair 

We caught the song that thrilled the air. 


The fragrant breath of tall pine trees 
We caught from every passing breeze, 
And in the waters calm and clear 

The trout flashed by without a fear. 


What did we catch? The joy of life, 
And freedom from all care and strife; 
We caught the smile on Nature’s face 
In that enchanted, happy place. 


Oh! many days have passed away 
Since Maud and I that summer day 
Caught hope and joy and visions fair, 
And left the trout to Nature’s care. 


KELsey. 
Menomonie, Wis. 


A man applying for life insurance was asked by 
the examiner whether his father died a natural death. 
‘*No, sir,” was the reply, ‘‘ he had two doctors anda 
trained nurse,” 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | child and older person to seize | make some other human being or 


THE BANDS OF MERCY? 


I answer: To teach and lead every | word or do a kind act that will 


every opportunity 40 say a kind | some dumb creature happier. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


NEW * BANDS OF MERCY.” 

Our crowded columns compel us to 
postpone until next month the publi- 
cation of several hundred new “ Bands 
of Mercy” recently formed. 


New Bands of Mercy. 


58351 New Hope, 8. D. 

Black Beauty Band, 

P., Rose Pearson. 
58352 Union City. Ind. 

High School. 

No.1 Band. 

P., L. N. Hines. 
58353 No. 2 Band. 

P., J. Gray. 
583854 No. 3 Band. 

P., Troy Smith. 
68355 No. 4 Band. 

P., Frank Trofzor, 
58356 No.5 Band. 

P., Miss Smith. 
58357 Union City, Ind. 

North Bldg. School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Don Ward. 
58358 No. 2 Band. 

P., Miss Richter. 
58359 No. 3 Band. 

P., Miss Kerrigan. 
58360 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Glunt. 
58361 No.5 Band. 

P., Miss Subey. 
58362 No.6 Band. 

P., Miss Negley. 
58363 No.7 Band. 

P., Miss Sess. 
58364 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Clear. 
58365 South Bldg. School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Miss Julian. 
58366 No.2 Band. 

P., Miss Barcalon. 
58367 Union City, Ohio. 

Union City School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., 8. Wilkin. 
58368 No. 2 Band. 

P., A. A. Hoover. 
58369 No. 3 Band. 

P., Mr. Puderbaugh. 
58370 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Dodds. 
58371 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Picket. 
58372 No. 6 Band. 

P., Miss Hetsler. 
58373 No.7 Band. 

P., Miss Purcell. 
58374 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Bourguin. 
58375 Union City, Ind. 

St. Mary’s School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Father Durham, 
58876 No. 2 Band. 

P., Sister Superior. 
58377 No. 3 Band. 

P., Sister Constantia. 
58378 Greenville, Ohio. 

Kast Bldg. School. 

No.1 B and. 


P. 
58379 No. 2 band. 

P., Nannie Eller. 
58380 No. 3 Band. 

P., Maude Ullery. 
58381 No. 4 Band. 

P., Elsie Black. 
58382 No.5 Band. 

P., Bertha Schwable. 
58383 No. 6 Band. 

P., Grace Bilhant. 
58384 No.7 Band. 

P., Clara Heckerman. 
58385 North Bldg. School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Mary Stallman. 
58386 No.2 Band. 

P., Cena Davis. 
58387 No. 3 Band. 

P., Elizabeth Lynch. 
58388 No. 4 Band. 

P., Clara Allen. 
58389 West Bldg. School. 

No.1 Band. 

P., H. 8. Thompson. 
58390 No. 2 Band. 

P., Carrie Rush. 
58391 No. 3 Band. 

P., Louisa Plannette. 


68392 No. 4 Band. 
P., Eva Heironimus. 


58393 No. 5 Band. 
P., Alda Beanblossom. 
58394 No. 6 Band. 
M argaret Mannix. 
58395 No. 7 7 Band. 
, Bertha Swope. 
58396 No. 8 Band. 
P., Gertrude Bowman. 
58397 No. 9 Band. 
P., Kate Markwith. 
58398 No. 10 Band. 
P., Emma Beutler. 
58399 No. 11 Band. 
P., Kitt Townsend. 
58400 No. 12 Band. 
P., Flora Harrison, 
58401 No. 18 Band. 
P., Minnie Stallman. 
58402 No. 14 Band. 
P., Ethel Curtis. 
58403 No. 15 Band. 
P., Myrtle Boice. 
58404 Winchester, Ind. 
High School. 
No.1 Band. 
P., Oscar R. Baker. 
58405 No. 2 Band. 
P., Lee 8. Driver. 
58406 No.3 Band. 
P., Miss Engle. 
538407 No. Band. 
. E. McMinnery. 
58408 No. 7 Band. 
P., O. G. Puckett. 
58409 No. 6 & 7 School. 
No.1 Band. 
P., Miss Stewart. 
58410 No. 2 Band. 
P., Mary Stewart. 
58411 No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Nichols. 
58412 No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Taylor. 
58413 No. 4 & 5 School, 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Miss Kinkead. 
58414 No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Butts. 
58415 No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Remmel. 
58416 No. 4 Band, 
P., Miss Baker. 
58417 No. 2,3 & 1 School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Miss Poyner. 
58418 No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Diggs. 
58419 No. 3 Band. 
» Miss Miller, 
58420 No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Ludy. 
58421 No. 5 Band. 
, Miss Swain. 
58422 No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Brooks. 
58423 No. 7 Band. 
P., Miss Steele. 
58424 No. 8 Band. 
P., Miss Edger. 
58425 Worcester, Mass. 
Blithewood Band, 
1. 
sw K. Harrod. 
58426 biv 
‘A.G. Foley. 
58427 Plain Band. 
, Mrs. Kate E. Parker. 
58428 Ridge worth School. 
Diy. 1 Band. 
P., Mary E. Power. 
58429 Div. 2 Band. 
Julia A. Butler, 
58430 3 
P., . Carey. 
58431 Dive 4 Band. 
G,. Gaynor, 
58432 Div. 5 Band. 
P., M. L. Scott. 
58433 Div. 6 Band. 
P., E. M. Holley. 
58434 Jamesy ille Band, 


Div 

P., Elia J, Thayer, 
68435 Div. 2. 

P., Cora L. Morse. 
58436 Lee Street School, 

Div. 1 Band. 

P., M. W. Sherman. 
58437 Div. 2 Band, 

P., C. A, Thompson. 


58438 Div. 3 Band. 
P.,M. M. Mathews. 
58439 Div. 4 Band. 
P., Grace Crane. 
58440 Mason St. School. 
Div. 1 Band. 
P., M. J. Carrigan, 
58441 Div. 2 Band. 
Kirby. 
58442 M idland St. School. 
1 Band. 
Lena R. Adams, 
58443 Div: 2 und. 
P., M. I. Kirby. 
68444 Div. 3 Band. 
P., R. H. Davis. 
58445 North Pond School, 
North Pond Band. 
P., Mary E. F. Shea. 
58446 North Worcester Band. 
P., Marth Osterberg. 
58447 Sycamore St. School. 
Div. 1 Band. 
P., Janet Martin. 
58448 Div. 2 Band. 
A. B. Parker. 
58449 Div. Band. 
Roberts. 
58450 Div. 4 
P., E. B. Pellet. 
58451 Div. 5 Bs und. 
P., Mary McBride. 
58452 Div. 6 Band. 
+» M. A. Quinn. 
58453 Tatnue +k Band. 
P., H. Maynard, 
58454 Div. Band. 
P., F. M. Studley. 
58455 TrowDr idgeville Band. 
div. 
P. . Sim J. Pratt. 
58456 Div. 
P. garet McAuliffe. 
58457 Union Ave. School. 


58458 2 Band. 
M. Harlow. 
58459 Div. 3 Band. 
C. Agnes Gilfillan. 
58460 Div. 4 Band. 


P., —— —— 
58461 Highland Cadet School. 
1 Band, 
, Mr. J. A. Shaw. 
58462 Div 2 Band, 
58463 Div. 3 3 Band. 


58464 Div.4 Ba 4 Band. 


58465 Bancroft School. 

Div.1 Band. 

P., E. A. Richardson, 
58466 Div. 2 Band, 

P., D. Fric hette. 
58467 Diy. 3 Band. 

Putnam. 
58468 Div. ‘4 Band. 

P., Eleanor R. Kimball. 
58469 Div. 5 Band. 

P., Annie J, Fairchild, 
58470 Div. 6 Band. 

» Elizabeth Adams. 


58471 St.Johns Parochial School, 


Div. 1 Band. 

P., Brother Alpha, 
58472 Div. 2 Band. 

P., Brother Bata. 
58473 Div. 3 Band. 

P., Brother Guma, 
58474 Div.4 Band. 

P., Brother Delta. 
58475 Div. 5 Band. 

P., Brother Zata, 
58476 Div. 6 Band. 

P., Brother Eata. 
58477 Notre Dame School, 

Div. 1 Band. 

P., Sister A—— 
58478 Div. 2 Band. 

P., Sister B—— 
58479 Div. 3 Band. 

P., Sister C—— 
58480 Div. 4 Band. 

P., Sister D—— 
584181 Div. 5 Band. 


, Sister E 
58452 Div. 6 Band. 
P., Sister F 


58483 Quebec City, Quebec. 

Quebec City Band. 

P., Miss Edith Salter. 
58484 Shanghai, China. 

* Band of Mercy ” Band. 

P., W. Irving Lacy. 
53485 Granville, Vt. 

South Hollow Band. 

P., Miss M. Lrene Tart. 


58486 Roc kport, Mass. 
Haskell Band. 
P., Miss Emma 8S. Carter. 
58487 Walkerton. Ont., Canada. 
Maple Leaf Band. 
P., Master Murray Wilson. 
58488 Burnside, Conn. 
Robin Red-breast Band. 
P., Miss Mattie G. Clark. 
58489 Fall River, Mass. 
Star Band. 
P., Carl Barlow. 
584190 Cairo, N. Y. 
Band, 
Mrs. Sherwood Yolley. 
58491 =. Moines, Iowa, 
Benton School. 
Goodness Band. 
P., Ralph Torrode. 
68492 Lincoln Band. 
P., Louie Peterson. 
58493 Kindness Band. 
P., Mosie Caplan. 
58494 Oltosen, Iowa. 
Beautiful Joe Band, 
P., Lora Wallace. 
58495 Sunapee, N. H. 
Sunapee Band. 
P., Miss Clara Haven, 
58496 Knoxville, Tenn. 
Independent Band. 
P., Mrs. E. A. Skillman, 
58497 Providence, R. I. 
Putnam St. School Bands. 
Protectors of the Helpless. 
P., A. M. Allen. 
68498 Kind Friends of Dumb 
Animals Band. 
P., Annie M. C. Denney. 
58499 Loyal Friends of Dumb 
Animals Band. 
P., Theresa M. Murphy. 
58500 Earnest Happy Workers 
Band. 
P., E. Turbitt. 
Willing Workers Band, 
P., N. A. Farrell. 
58502 Kind Boys and Girls Band. 
P., M. L. Fenner. 
58503 Kind Workers Band. 
P., Hi. J. Mann, 
58504 Little Helpers Band, 
P., R. L. Kelley. 
5 Hospital St. — Special 
School. 
James Eddy Bands. 
Div. 1 Band. 
P., A_E. McCloy. 
58506 Div. 2 Band. 
P., M. L. Young. 
58507 Div. 3 Band. 
P., L. N. Mowry. 
58508 Chalkstone Ave. 
Bands. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., M. A. Dawson. 
58509 Little Helpers Band. 
P., M. B. Prendergast. 
58510 Kind Boys and Girls Band. 
P., Mary F. Towle. 
58511 Kind Helpers Band. 
G. M. Durrell, 
58512 Be Kind to All Band. 
P., M. J. Healey. 
58513 Kind Friends of Dumb 
Animals Band. 
P., H.S. Bowen. 
58514 Kind Workers Band. 
P., Jeannette Macready. 
68515 Wide Awake Workers 
Band, 
P. A. L. Turbitt. 
58516 Earnest Happy Workers 
Band. 
P., P. M. Johnson. 
58517 Webster Ave. School 
Bands. 
Protec a of the Helpless 
Band 
P., Alice 8. Hayden. 
58518 Earnest Ilappy Workers 
Band. 
P., H. F, Holbrook. 
68519 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Bertha 8. Holloway. 
58520 Golde n Rule Band, 
, Clara V. McCarthy. 
58521 Kind He ipe rs Band, 
P., Caroline J. Bothemich. 
58522 Kind Boys and Girls Band. 
P., L. E. Chace, 
58523 Federal St. Primary 
School Bands, 
Kind Deeds Workers Band 
P., Teresa A, Sullivan. 
58524 Kind Hearts Workers Bad. 
P., Anna ©. Geary. 
58525 Kind Thought Workers 
Band. 
P., G, M. Kilkenny. 
58526 Kind Words Band. 
P., M. A. Munster. 


5850 


School 


68527 Carpenter St. School Bds. 
Golden Rule Band, 
P., E. L. Phillips. 

58528 Kind Little Helpers Band. 
Sweet. 

58529 Be Kind to All Band. 
P., M. E. Douglas. 

58530 Kindness Band. 
P., M. E. Like. 

58531 Public St. School Bands. 
Golden Rule Band, 

P., Mary E. Lincoln. 
58532 Kind Friends of Dumb 
Animals Band. 

P., Anna L, Gorman, 

58533 Kind Helpers Band. 
P., Mary E. Johnson. 
58534 Little Hlelpers Band. 
M. Feeley. 
58535 Harriet St. School Bands, 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Elizabeth J, A. Farrell. 
58536 Sunshine Band, 
P., Elizabeth Schaffer. 
58537 Kind He Ipers — 
P., Alice C. Aller 
58588 Kind Little Release Band. 
F., Julia P. Ward. 
58539 Bellevue Ave. School Bas. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Amelia E. Berg. 
58540 Sunshine Band. 
, Margaret G. Fallon, 
58541 Kind Helpers Band. 
P., Luella B, Snow. 
58542 Kind Little Helpers Band. 
P., A. Gertrude Maynard 


anc 
Flora E. Hunt, 
58543 Calhoun Ave. School Bds. 
Protectors of the Helpless 
Band. 
P., Edith R. Allen. 
58544 Kind Friends of the Dumb 
Band. 
P., Florence M. Burt, 
58545 Sunbeam—Div. 1 Band. 
P., Edith R. Allen. 
585446 Sunbeam—Div. 2 Band. 
P., Mable E. Williams. 
58547 Sunshine—Div.1 Band. 
P., Bertha G. Salisbury. 
58548 Sunshine—Div. 2 Band. 
-, Mary F. Curren. 
58549 Killingly St. School Bands. 
Happy Workers Band. 
P., Lena M. Arnold. 
58550 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Mary A. E. Williams, 
58551 Golden Rule Band. 
.» Mary G. Walsh. 
58552 Kind Helpers Band. 
P., Katherine Turbitt. 
58553 Be Kind to All Band. 
P., Mabel M. Stratton. 
58554 Protectors of the Helpless 
Band. 
P., Olga J. Lunden. 
58555 W ‘ilow St. School Bands, 
arg Rule Band. 
Turner, 
58556 Kind’ Boy sand Girls Band, 
P., Lucy F. Covell, 
58557 Sunshine Band, 
P., A. T. Turner. 
58558 Kind Little He Ipers Band. 
, M. M. Shea. 
58559 Kind Helpers Band. 
P., Phebe A, Rathbone. 
58560 Loy al Friends of Dumb 
Animals Band, 
P., Mary C. W. Bowen. 
58561 Good Will Band. 
P., Etta A. Paul, 
58562 Kind Friends of Dumb 
Animals Band. 
P., Elizabeth J. Tracy. 
68563 Kelly St. School Bands. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., M. Etta Thomas. 
58564 Kindness Band. 
P., Lillie A. Maher. 
58565 Happy Ww Band, 
Maude Farnum. 
58566 Kind Hearts Band. 
P., Grace E, Johnson. 
58567 Kind Little Helpers Band, 
. Margaret L. Costello. 
68568 Kind Boys and Girls Band. 
P., Bertha 8. Bailey. 
58569 Ralph St. School Bands. 


Protectors of the Helpless” P 


Band. 

P., Mabel T. Lowe. 
58570 Happy Workers Band. 

P., Margaret O’Connor. 
68571 Helpers of the Helpless Ba 

P., Emma A, Potter, 
58572 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Nancy B. Howland, 
68573 Be Kind to All Band, 

P., Alice M, Hazard, 


Our Dumb Animals. 


THE VOICES OF THE DUMB. 


(For Our Dumb Animals.) 


Ye call them dumb, and deem it well, 
Howe’er their bursting hearts may swell, 
They have no voice their wrongs to tell, 

As fabulists have dreamed. 
They cannot cry, “ O Lord! how long? 
Wilt Thou, the Righteous Judge and strong, 
Behold Thy creatures suffer wrong 

From those Thy blood redeemed ?”’ 


But are they silent? Need they speech 

His holy sympathies to reach, 

Who through their lips could prophets teach, 
And for their sakes would spare. 

When wrestling with His own decree 

To save repentant Nineveh 

He found to strengthen mercy’s plea 
So “‘ many cattle” there. 


Have they no language? Angels know, 
Who take account of every blow; 
And there are angel hearts below 
On whom the Eternal Dove 
His Pentecostai gift hath poured, 
And that forgotten speech restored 
Which filled the Garden of the Lord 
When Nature’s voice was Love. 


Ob! blest are they the creatures bless! 
And yet that wealth of tenderness 
In look, in gesture and caress, 

By which our hearts they touch, 
Might well a thoughtful spirit grieve, 
Believing as we must believe 
How little they from us receive 

To whom they give so much. 


They may be silent as ye say— 
But woe to those who day by day— 
Unthinking for what boon they pray— 
Repeat ** Thy Kingdom come ;” 
Who, when before the Great White Throne 
They plead that mercy may be shown— 
Hear awful voices drown their own— 
The voices of the dumb. 


OUT IN THE SHOWER. 


What do the birds do out in the shower, 

When the sun has been in for more than an hour; 
When roses are scattered, and drops of rain 
Break into tunes on the window-pane ? 


When all the world looks cold and wan, 

Just as it does before the dawn; ; 

And the water, soaking through fragrant grasses, 
Fills the sparrow’s nest as it passes? 


How can the redstart find his berries, 

Or the redbreast look up the black-heart cherries? 
How can the wee wren keep her brood 

Safe and sheltered and served with food ? 


Out in such pitiless, pelting weather, 
Drenched and dripping from each pin-feather, 
Surely they’d all get wet to the skin 

If some kind friend didn’t call them in. 


Down in the hedge there’s the merry chaffinch, 
But her nest is full, you know, every inch; 

And the purple-martens that built in the basket 
Wouldn’t take a fellow in, if you ask it. 


The humming- bird ’s such a sprightly elf 

He can very well take care of himself ; 

He might run between the drops, I should think, 
Or only stop long enough to drink. 


I heard a black-cap whistle a tune 

Which seemed to say, “ It will clear away soon!” 
But the little jays pipe on together, 

Quite as if it were sunshiny weather. 


Young Folks’ Catholic Weekly, Philadelphia... 


LET THE LITTLE DOGS ALONE. 


A man set out to walk a hundred miles. Two days 
later another man followed on the same road and on 
the fourth day overtook the first man. The latter 
remarked: ‘This is the worst road I ever traveled. 
There is the greatest lot of barking little dogs I ever 
saw, and it has taken half my time to drive them off.” 

“Why,” said the second man, “ [didn't pay any at- 
tention to them, but came right along as if they weren't 
there.” 

(There is a good moral in the above, which it may 
benefit many of our readers to remember through 


PART OF THE FLEET OF THE OREGON YACHT CLUB, WITH HEADQUARTERS AT PORTLAND. 
SPORT WITHOUT CRUELTY. 


[From “ Pacific Monthly,” Portland}. 


A GOOD LESSON. 


A boy was sitting on the steps of a house. He 
had a broom in one hand and a large piece of 
bread and butter in the other. While he was 
eating he saw a poor little dog not far from him. 
He called out to him, ‘‘ Come here, poor fel- 
low!” Seeing the boy eating he came near. 
The boy held out to him a piece of his bread and 
butter. As the dog stretched out his head to 
take it, the boy drew back his hand and hit him 
a hard rap on the nose. 

A gentleman who was looking from a window 
on the other side of the street saw what the boy 
had done. Opening the street door, he called 
out to him to come over, at the same time hold- 
ing a sixpence between his finger and thumb. 
‘*Would you like this?” said the gentleman. 
‘* Yes, if you please, sir,” said the boy, smiling. 
Just at that moment he got so severe a rap on 
the knuckles, from a cane which the gentleman 
had behind him, that he roared out with pain. 
‘* What did you do that for?” said he, making a 
long face and rubbing his hand. ‘‘I didn’t ask 
you for the sixpence.” ‘‘ What did you hurt that 
dog for just now ?” asked the gentleman. ‘‘He 
didn’t ask you for the bread and butter. As you 
served him, I have served you. Now, remember 
hereafter dogs can feel as well as boys.” —Boston 
Budget. 


BAD MEATS. 


PHILADELPHIA, June 10.—Fifteen warrants against 
meat dealers have been issued at the instance of the 
State Food and Dairy Commissioner in his cam- 
paign for pure meat. A list has been made up of one 
hundred dealers who are charged with selling meats 
preserved with sulphite of soda. Proceedings will be 
taken against all of them. Commissioner Warren 
declares that some of the large Western packers are 
violating the law also, and that he intends compelling 
them to stop using preservatives or cease doing busi- 
ness in Pennsylvania.—Boston Evening Transcript, 
June 10th. 


OUR BUG-CATCHERS. 


We have a garden around our house where we try 
to raise fruits, and flowers, and peas, and beans, and 
lettuce, and cucumbers, and such like. But we have 
one troubie: there are lots of little bugs and worms 
that seem to like our provisions as well as we do, and 
that are always on hand to take their portion. And 
in fact they sometimes seem to want to take the 
whole. 

Well, what is to be done in such acase? I will tell 


you what todo. We have several little bug-catchers, 
curious creatures — in color and shape they look 
almost like a lump of earth, and one would hardly 
know them from the clods among which they travel 
about. The children see them about the fields or 
highways, and wherever they find one they speedily 
pick him up and invite him to make his home in our 
garden; and so they have their dwellings in holes 
and corners about the yard. 

The little fellows have a queer way of catching 
bugs. They have along, sticky tongue, though where 
they keep it is a mystery, as it seems to be longer 
than its owner. Perhaps they take a reef in it, as 
the sailors say, and so stow it away. But when one 
of them gets near a little bug he sits and looks at 
him, and winks in a kind of solemn way, till all at 
once his mouth opens, and quick asa flash the tongue 
goes out and in again, and the bug is among the miss- 
ing! And then our little friend sits winking and 
blinking and waiting for another bug to come that 
way. 

He is said to have an ear for music, and to do some 
singing in the warm spring evenings, but we do not 
count much on this; nor do we brag much about his 
good looks. His skin is not smooth, nor his com- 
plexion fair ; but for real usefulness he is about the 
best kind of live stock we have on our farm; and if 
people want to keep their gardens free from bugs 
the best thing they can do is to get on friendly terms 
with the little toads. 


HE LEFT IT. 

They told Lord Erskine that a certain man was 
“dead, and that he had left £200,000.” His lordship 
replied, ‘‘That’s a poor capital to begin the next 
world with.” 


A REMEDY AGAINST FLIES. 


We see in the Detroit Free Press that five cents’ 
worth of oil of lavender, mixed with the same quan- 
tity of water, will keep a room clear from flies, using 
an atomizer to spray it around the room. People 
like the odor, but flies do not. 


Receipts of the M. 8. P. C. A. for May, 1904. 
Fines and witness fees, $77.72. 


MEMBERS AND DONORS. 

H. W. Carpentier, $20; Hon. M. P. Knowlton, $3; Miss 
Mary A. Case, $3; Miss C. A. Allen, $3; Miss E. H. 
Storer, $3; G. Samson, $3; Mrs. F, L. Came, $3; Mrs. 
H.W. Symmes, $1.50; Mrs. F. J. Child, $1.50; Helping 
Band of Mercy, Winthrop, Mass,, $1.38; A, L, Sherman, 
$0.25, 
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Tn EAcu. 
Mrs. Louisa C, Bacon, Mrs. Theodore Lyman, Mrs. A. 
P. Peabody, Miss Eleanor S. Parker, Mrs.G G. Ham- 
mond, Jr., Mrs. O. B. Ireland, Mrs. C. E. Greene. 


Five Eacu. 

C. W. Lasell, C. F, Hart, Mrs. Emmons Crocker, L. F. 
De Moranville, Miss E. C. Watkins, Mrs. M.J. H. Gerry, 
C. F. Claflin, Mrs. Henry Lee, Henry L. Watson, W. W. 
Spaulding, Miss Ruth R. Amory, G. F. Adams, A. A. 
Packard, Mrs. Mary Gunn, J. H. Appleton, Misses 
Stebbins. 

Two Eacn. 

Mrs. W. L. Proctor, W. E. Sibley, C. T. Shearer Co., 
Mrs. N. F. Rogers, Mrs. A. G. Clerk, Dr. Geo. D. Bliss, 
Geo. G. Page Box Co., Mrs. J. A. Woolson, Miss M. 
Whitney, Miss A. P. Henchman, Miss A. Q. Parker, Mrs. 
‘E. C. Wilson, Mrs. J. M. Harlow, Mrs. E. D. Haydon, 
L. M. Snow, Miss K. M. Tripp, Rev. Geo. Hodges, D..D., 
E. W. Burdett, W. H. Lewis, J. H. Gray, W. A. Foss, 
**In memory of Pansy and Cherry Foote,” I. A. Abbott, 
Mrs. J. A. Ingalls, E. L. Davis, Miss S. T. Blake, Mrs. 
Dr. Collamore, J. A. Gordon, M. D., Mrs. J. W. Kirkham, 
Miss E. H. Mills, Dr. J. H. Carmichael, 


One Eacu. 

Dr. Harriman, E. C. Putnam, L. S. Waters, A. S. Hey- 
wood, J. C. Bickford, A. F. Richardson, J. Green, C.S. 
Anderson, H. W. Cobb, Miss Mary Hoar, J. W. Hunt, 
Mrs. A. S. Garver, Dr. Clark, J. W. Howe, G. H. Talbot, 
Mrs. W. E. Payson, C. G. Clapp, G. H. Bartlett, Davis 
Cook, C. Haggerty, F. A. Clapp, D. A. Brown, C. M. 
Nash, Amos Bartlett, F. W. Johnson, Rev. G. H. Dolan, 
Dr. Stillman, G. P. Rogers, H. L. Green, Jr., E. S. Green, 
R. J. Tatman, J. H. Kelley, W. H. Cook, J. E. Waterman, 
Mrs. A. C. Beckwith, Mrs. L. Brusch, G. H. Foley, J. J. 
Flannery, P. Crowley, Russell & Co., Mrs, R. O. Fuller, 
Mrs. E. M. Doe, A. & E. Burton, Dr. F. McGirr, Dr. F 
W. Taylor, J. L. Rand, Mrs, C. H. Spaulding, Prof. Black, 
Mrs. J. G. Brooks, E. A. Hildreth, Mrs. H. N. Wheeler, 
D. H. Dean, Mrs. H. S. Nash, Mrs. E.S. Haines, Miss S. 
C. Clark, Mrs. J. H. Holmes, Mrs. A. L. Wait, Mrs. W. J. 
Irving, Mrs. A.J. Wallace, Miss W. Elmwood, Dr. C.C. 
Foster, Mrs. W. B. Lambert, F. W. Clements, Miss M. E. 
Houre, Dr. C. S. Frances, Mrs. G. F. Arnold, Miss L. K. 
Wilson, Mrs. E. A. Mudge, Mrs. M. I. Wason, W. C. 
Chamberlin, Mrs. E. P. Shaw, Mrs. S. W. Duncan, Mrs. J. 
G. Stearns, Mrs. G. E. McQuestion, Dr. E. Jones, Mrs. B. 
Lombard, Mrs. C. W. Kellogg, Mrs. G. W. Cummings, 
Mrs. I. L. Brackett, Dr, Francis, Miss A. Bowker, Mrs. 
H. B. Clewly, Mrs. F. H. Burdetie, Mrs, J. F. Ramsdell, 
Mrs. R. M. Johnson, Mrs. H. B. Dow, J. Malony, Mrs. C. 
A. Burdett, Mrs. C. G. Lund, Denison Bros., Dr. H. C, 
Allen, C. F. Swift, Mrs. E. Kilburn, Mrs. H. A. Church, 
A. T. Brownell, Miss M. Seabury, Mrs. W. F. Nye, H. B. 
Taber, S. P. Richmond, G. R. Sampson, A. C. Howes, 
D. K. Munroe, Dr. Hathaway, H. A. Wood, Mrs. E. Rob- 
inson, A. H. Eaton, J. E. Beals, J. L. Jenney, C. H. 
Leonard, E, F. Tinkham, E. T. Jenks, G. W. Stetson, Dr. 
Smith, O. C. Moller, M. J. Dooley, Dr. F. D. Magee, F.C. 
Chase, R. D. Brayton, Mrs. E. G. Francis, Mrs. J. T. 
Milne, Dr. Gordon, C. F. Reed, J. M. Penniman, Mrs. G. 
D. Soule, B. F. Bowker, Mrs. V. Miller, Alden & Charles 
Wilder, Mrs. R. A. Bradford, Mrs. C. E. Gardner, L. M. 
Pratt, G. H. Brown, H. G. Fay, J. Hall, Quincy Dep’t 
Store, Mrs. C. H. Porter, R. Josselyn, Rev. J. J. Coan, 
C. B. Cushing, J. W. Bates, Rev. J. W. Allison, Dr. J. H. 
Libby, J. C. Bates, F. L. Deucott, L. J. Ball, Bishop 
Bevan, W. S. Robinson, Mrs. Cordise, Miss M. M. At- 
water, F. C. Rice, O. W. Cook, Geo. Nye, Mrs. B. F. 
Graham, 

Total, $406.63. 

The American Humane Education Society, $263. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 

A. B. P. Society, $2.50; Mrs. J. A. Shearman, $2; S. N. 
Emerson, $0.75. 

One Eacu. 

Miss A. M. Johnson, Mrs. P. S. Nimmins, A. P. Rugg, 
H.S. Haskell, Miss E. B. Hilles, Mrs. D. Putnam, E. L. 
Jones, Mrs. E. M. Shumway, Mrs. E. Sherwood, F, W. 
Boye, Miss E. W. Fuller, J. E. Merrill, F. A. Edgartown, 
Miss E. R. Brower, Mrs. W. H. Lingwood, F. T. Neff, 
S. E. Wall. 

Firty Osnts Eacu. 

M. Brown, Mrs. M. J. Kimball, C. Grim, H. Newell, 
S. Wolfson, D. Bickford, M. F. Cosgrove, Dr. Lamson, J. 
J. Fairbanks, Mrs. E. S. Kidder, G. J. Day, Mrs. S. H. 
Coburn, Mrs. J. Keppel, Mrs. W. S. Rowe, Mrs, W. F. 
Cartland, D. Hall, C. F. Sawyer, C. W. Hills, Mrs. F, 
Harvey, J, Sawyer, W. K. Chadwick, J. T. W. Ham, G, 
H, Biddle, Rev, G, E. Hall, Mrs, H, S, Duckworth, R. E. 


Entered at the Post Office in Bostop, Mass., as second-class mail matter, 


Hammond, F. Whipp, Mrs. S. M. Russ, F. S. Ingalls, L. 
H. Cartland, J. L. Johnson, G. W. Nute, T. B. Anderton, 
D. T. Morgan, M. E. Andrews, Principal of High School, 
Mrs, E. P. Scales, Mrs. C. T. Moulton, Geo. Gage, Vena 
Drew, E. S. Tasker, G. F. Mather, P. C. Brown, Mrs. F. 
A. Christie, Mrs. E. H. Durrell, Mrs. C. H. Farnham, F. 
E. Quimby, C. L. Tyler, F. E. Garside, Mrs. C. A. Merrill, 
Mrs. H. C. Goodridge, H. A. Fullerton, J. C. Pratt, J. E. 
Sheridan, H. J. Clark, Dr. Stevens, L. J. Upham, J. A. 
Sherman, T. Rathbin, H. L. Fraser, E. R. Brown, R. E. 
Lang, M. L. Caward, J. A. Crawford, B. Westervelt, E. 
Lord, W. H. & L. F. Pierce, E. F. Comins, Dr. Ashley, 
R. S. Baylies, G. L. Soule, Mrs. J. A. Sparrow, E. J. 
Kelley, Mrs. B. A. Keith, Dr. Cunningham, Pasztor & 
Klar, Mrs. L. M. Eckley, E. Culhan, B. Meador, T. J. 
Caruthers, W. M. Gardner, E. L. Glazier, L. Adams, M. 
Foley, Warner Public Library, Dr. Chase, S. H. Palfrey, 
F. J. Mulgrove, E. M. Brownell, M. P. O’Connor, E. G. 
Corey, A. H. Nash, F. M. Andrews, Dr. Sherman, A. W. 
Stetson, G. R. Jameson, A. J. Richards, J. F. Walsh, M. 
I. Hill, H. E. Emerson, B. P. French, J. T. Penniman, A. 
J. Manuel, W. B. Webster, G. A. Freund, Mrs. M. S. 
Wheeler, W. E. Lane, R. Rodinherer, St. Paul’s Convent, 
G. E. O’Brien. 

All others, $72.56. 

Total, $149.81. 

Sales of Publications, $117.25. 

Total, $1014.41. 


Receipts by The American Humane Education 
Society for May, 1904. 
Ezra Craft, $12; Mrs. Mary D. Hendricks, $10; Wm. M. 
Bains, $5.17; Miss E. B. Hilles, $4. 


Five Douuars Eacu. 
John D. Flint, Roswell R. Robinson, Miss Alice Bying- 
ton, Miss G. M. Dutcher, Geo. W. Taylor, Miss M. M. 
Buttrick, Mrs. J. H. Copeland, Mrs, E. C. Stickney. 


One Eacn. 

Mrs. Catherine Hanson, Mrs. A. E. Marden, S. S. Star- 
kie, Mrs. J. K. Felker, W. Anderton, T. J. Bowles, M. D., 
Mrs. Ruth S. Arnold, Elvinettie Brown, 

Small sales of publications, $14.69. 


War is hell. 
General Sherman. 


“OUR DUMB ANIMALS.” 

We believe no other paper in the 
world goes, as ‘‘ Our Dumb Animals” 
does every month, to the editorial 
rooms of every newspaper and maga- 
zine in America north ot Mexico, and 
we believe that no paper in the world 
is more seldom thrown into the 
waste-basket unread. 


IT GOES EACH MONTH TO 


All members of our two Humane Societies. Several 
thousands of business firms and men. All Massachu- 
setts clergy, Protestant and Roman Oatholic. All 
Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, bank presidents 
and cashiers, postmasters, school superintendents, 
large numbers of writers, speakers and teachers 
through the State. About 500 of the Society’s agents 
in almost every Massachusetts city and town. 

“ Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds of 
coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of all 
Massachusetis newspapers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 

All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own and 
foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of Mercy 
in our own and other countries. Members of our Na- 
tional Oongress. Presidents of all American Colleges 
and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speakers, 
teachers, and many others in various States and Ter- 
ritories. The editors of over twenty thousand Ameri- 
can publications, including all in our own country 
and British America. 

Of these over twenty thousand we have good reasons 
for believing that not less than nineteen thousand, 
and perhaps more, are read either by editors or by 
their wives and children. 


Mercy to Every Living Creature. 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society and Massa- 
chusetts Society P. O. Animals can be ob- 
tained at our offices at the following prices, 
free of postage: — 

Black Beauty, in English or 


paper 10 cts. 
German) « heavy paper 35 cts. 
~ ad Modern Greek). . paper 25 cts. 
“ Spanish ce paper = cts. 


sh pa cts 
cloth, lar 70 ots., 10 cts. 


Some of New York’s 400, cloth 30 cts., paper 10 cts. 
The Strike at ny cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Our Gold Mine at Hollyhurs 
—_ 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Four Months in New Hampshire 
bh 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Beautiful Joe (at publisher's 
» large, 72 cts., small 80 cta. 


Angell Prize Contest Recitations, 16 cents each, post- 


Antobfographtca Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. 
ngell, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; 
or cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents 


mailed. 
Address to Reston Public Schools, by 

Geo. T. Angell . 2centseach,or $2.00 per 100 
Humane oF ag Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. 

Angell — Bight of either No. or 

Nos., as wanted 4 cents; twenty- 

yal Se 10 cen one hundred, 


Bird ye Geo. T. Angell 
Lessons on Kindness to ‘Ant- 
y Geo. T. Angell, 2 cents 
‘the “whole bound to- 
gether, o 2.0 
Humane Meceo Book compiled by Geo. 
T. Angell,5centseach,or 600 
Humane Training and Treatment of the 
Horse, -O.Merwin,lcenteach 1.00 


Protection of Animals, byGeo.T.Angell 1.50 
Five Questions Answered, a Geo. sd 

Angell 
The Oheck-rein, by Geo. T. An Angell 4 bed 
The Cruel Over-check Oard (two sides) a4 


The Overhead Check-rein Card (two ii 
How to Kill Animals Humanely . of 
Band of Mercy ntormation, by Geo. T. 


Angell... « 

Fifty-two Band of Mercy Songs” and 
Hymns, book form, two cents _ 
the whole, or e bed 

Band of Mercy Badges. Sterling silver, wo conta gold 
and silver finish, two sizes, 8 ont 5 cents each; 
fold stam mped ribbon, 8 cents; ink stamped rib- 

button, white star on blue ground, 


Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 
Band of Mercy Card of Membership, large 2 cents, 
small 1 cent. 

Oondensed ‘ormation, an eight-page pamphlet, 
by Geo. T. An ray inet including all necessary for forming 
Societies for the Prevention of Oruelty to Animals 
and Bands of Mercy. This, as well as the address of 
Mr. Angell to the National Convention of the Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we 
send without cost to everyone asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers 
at the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TEEMS: 


Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies 
and below ten, 45 cents each; for ten and below twenty- 
five, 40 cents; tor twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; 
for fifty and below one undred, 30 cents; and for one 
hundred and more copies, 3) cents, inadvance. Post- 
age free to all parts of the United ‘Btates. 

awx@ Articles for the 45°° and subscriptions, may 
be sent to the editor, ilk St., Boston, Mass. 


Rates oF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMBRICAN HUMANS 
EpvocatTion Sooisty. 

Active Life. . . $100 00) Associate Annual . be 00 

Associate Life . 6000; Branch ..... 10 

Active Annual . 10 00|Ohildren’s. ... 10 


Ratzes oF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
Soorrty P. O. A. 
Active Life. . . $100 00| Associate Annual . * 4 
Associate Lif Branch 


50 00 
Active Annual . 10 00 Children’s ies 


All members of the above-named Societies receive 
Our Dums ANIMALS free. Checks and other y- 
ments may be sent to Gzo. T. ANGELL, President, or 
Hon. Henry B. Treasurer. 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETIES: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 
Corner Hawley Street, Boston, Mass, 
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